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the sacraments, and that just at the time when we
suppose most that we are magnifying the work of the
Lord.

Mr. Brooke rather likes to dwell, as it seems to
us, in an unreal and disproportionate way, on Mr.
Robertson's sufferings, in the latter part of his life,
from the bitter and ungenerous attacks of which he
was the object.    "This is the man," he says in one
place, "who was afterwards at Brighton driven into
the deepest solitariness of heart, whom God thought
fit to surround with slander and misunderstanding."
He was, we doubt not, fiercely assailed by the Evan-
gelical   party,   which  he   had  left,  and   which   he
denounced in no gentle language; he was, as we can
well believe, "constantly attacked, by some manfully,
by others in an underhand manner, and was   the
victim of innuendoes and slander."   We cannot, how-
ever, help thinking that Mr. Brooke unconsciously
exaggerates the solitariness and want of sympathy
which went with all this.    Mr. Robertson had, and
knew that he had, his ardent and enthusiastic ad-
mirers as well as his worrying and untiring opponents.
But what we remark is this.   It was the measure which
he had meted out to others, in the fierceness of his
zeal for Evangelicalism, which the Evangelicals after-
wards meted out to him.    They did not more talk-
evil of what they knew not and had taken no real
pains to understand, than he had done of a body of
men as able, as well-instructed, as deep-thinking, as
brave, as earnest as himself in their war against sin